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{An Ornament to Any Home | 


Such are these finely-detailed ceramic pieces, in ivory 
glaze and delicately tinted. Made at our own SAINT 
BENEDICT’S CRAFT SHOP, they are a welcome addi- 
tion to any home where works of Catholic art are proudly 
displayed. 














{ Holy Water Fonts | 





These durable fonts, with symbolism of hart drinking 
from the fountain, are 444 x 51% inches in size and may be 
had in shades of green, yellow, gold, white, cream, blue 
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and pink. $1.50 each. 
| Weights 


For table or desk, to lift the heart to the gracious 
thought of God in His gift of love. In an ivory shade, 
tinted with gold, they are shaped in the form of an open 
book, and picture the Blessed Sacrament exposed in the 
Clyde Sanctuary on one side, while on the other in gold 
lettering is the Our Father, or the Hail Mary or the ejacu- 
lation: O Sacrament, most holy, O Sacrament Divine, 
All praise and all thanksgiving be every moment thine. 
5% x 3% inches. $1.50 each. 











{ Wall or Mantel Plaques { 





Particularly appropriate for this year of the Lourdes 
Centennial, this plaque, measuring 9 x 9 inches, finished 
in blue and ivory, shows Our Lady standing in the grotto 
of Lourdes with a gold rosary over her arm and in gold 
lettering above her head, the words: “I am the Immaculate 
Conception.” $3.00 each. 


Order from: St. Benedict’s Craft Shop 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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The Call of St. Matthew 


St. Matthew has the distinction of being the Apostle and Evangelist of the 
Incarnate Word, the Pattern of Obedience to Divine Vocations, the Model of 
prompt submission to holy inspirations, the Teacher and Example of correspondence 
to grace, who left all for God, self and the world and wealth, at God's one word, 
without question, without reserve, without delay, to be for ever in the Church the 
Doctor, the Prophet, and the Patron, the Comfort and the Justification of those who 
follow heavenly calls in the world’s despite, and who give themselves in love, as 
he gave himself, without limit or condition, as creatures to their Creator. 

—Father Faber. 





Ministers of Eternal Salvation 


T HE role of the Angels in relation to man is to assist him in 

the pursuit of his final end—eternal salvation. The Angels 
are ministers of the gifts of God, both in the natural and the 
supernatural order. Their role in the spiritual life of man begins 
at baptism. Baptism is a “new creation,” a resurrection of the 
soul from the bondage of sin. The Angels are present at the bap- 
tismal ceremony and rejoice in the soul’s deliverance from the 
slavery to Satan. Henceforth, the soul participates in their own 
angelic life and its spiritual growth will be an imitation of the 
life of the Angels. The Angels’ role is to aid it in this spiritual 
ascension from the initial step at baptism to the final attainment 
of eternal glory in heaven. 

The Angels are especially vigilant to protect the soul from 
the attacks of Satan and his legions of evil spirits. Their action, 
however, begins only at the point where human resources fail, 
for the soul must work out its own salvation. In their activity 
of influencing the soul to avoid sin and seek after good, the 
Angels work in the mind and heart by introducing new trains of 
thought or new viewpoints, and by awakening new appetites 
which will help the soul to resist the allurements to evil, whether 
they come from the devil or from its own lower instincts. 

Three functions may be ascribed to the Angels. First, they 
give the thoughts a new direction in matters that are under con- 
sideration. Second, they help the soul to make a prudent deci- 
sion in a particular matter where there is no universal norm to 
guide it. Third, they are able to alter the disposition of the 
lower appetites when these appetites are set against the spiritual 
good. All these effects are produced without the least prejudice 
to the personal responsibility of the individual in his choice and 
action. This is evident from the fact that the Angels (and this 
includes the fallen angels or devils) have no direct influence on 
the will of man. Man’s will remains absolutely free. 

The Angels help souls in their struggle against sin and evil, 
and by a positive influence they also try to lead souls to make 
progress in the spiritual life. But whether the Angels’ action 
pertains to saving a soul from evil, or encouraging it to good, 
they cannot act directly on the will of man, as we have stated. 
Their influence is exercised through the senses, in accordance 
with the laws of human psychology established by God. No one 
but God can directly enter the will and change it. Angels, other 
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persons, or evil spirits, may entice and persuade. Hence, to in- 
fluence the soul, the Angels must present arguments through the 
senses to the intellect, which will lead the will to change itself, as 
it were. 

Our thoughts tend to take a particular course or channel, 
and do not deviate much. The Angels’ view embraces a wider 
sphere. They see the whole panorama, and are able to originate 
a train of thought which will beckon the will in another direc- 
tion. The intellect, by following these thoughts through, is thus 
persuaded of the danger of acting in a given manner and of the 
prudence of following a contrary course, and the will follows the 
intellect. So the Angels actually present the “victorious idea,” 
but it is the will itself which must decide to follow it. 


So, too, in cases where there is no universal rule to guide 
the mind, or, perhaps, the mind is not aware of such a guide; 
then the soul can only “leap into the dark.” But the Angels by 
their counsels can enable it to leap in the right direction for its 
safety and salvation. 

As regards the pas- 
sions and moods, the 
obstinate and stubborn 
dispositions of self-will, 
the confirmed antipa- 
thies, these are the 
work of the lower ap- 
petites, and the will is 
easily led along with 
them. But the Angels 
can exercise a delicate influence which will lead to a change of 
heart, and thus they help the soul to struggle against the per- 
verse inclinations of its lower nature. Hence, the Angels co- 
operate and assist in the soul’s striving for good and struggling 
against evil. 

Through these activities, the Angels help to bring about a 
purification of the soul. Holy Scripture tells how an Angel puri- 
fied the lips of Isaias when he took a live coal from the heavenly 
altar and touched his lips. This is a figurative example of their 
activity of purifying the soul. St. Gregory of Nyssa applies a 
verse in the Canticle of Canticles to this purifying activity of the 
Angels. “The guards who go about the city struck me,” the 
Canticle says. These guards, St. Gregory explains, are the An- 
gels, and the blows are tribulations and experiences which lift 
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the veil of darkness from the soul and help to purify it of earthly 
attachments and affections. 

United to their function of purifying is that of illuminating. 
This role of the Angels is explained by St. Thomas Aquinas, who 
teaches that the higher Angels, who receive Divine illumination 
from God, enlighten those of lesser rank, and in turn these give 
light and understanding to the human soul, drawing it to good 
and filling it with a horror of sin. Through these purifications 
and illuminations, the Angels lead the soul to the peak of the 
spiritual life. In revealing to the soul the beauty, wisdom, power 
and love of God, they awaken a more burning thirst for union 
with Him, and so they help the soul to attain the purpose of its 
existence. 

As the soul rises towards God and attains a closer union 
with Him, it is said to be “like the Angels.” How often we hear 
an expression such as, “How angelic she is!” Men are destined 
after death to participate in the life of the Angels. The spiritual 
life here on earth makes them anticipate this condition. In par- 
ticular, virginity is called an “angelic life.” St. Gregory of Nyssa 
says of it: “Since the Lord has told us that life after the resur- 
rection is like that of the Angels, and since a characteristic of 
angelic life is that it knows nothing of marriage, those who prac- 
tice virginity are already imitating these incorporeal beings.” 

In the ascent of the soul, the Angels see it leave behind the 
darkness of sin, and rise up to them by the life of grace, ascend- 
ing even beyond them in. the case of the glory which the Word 
of God conferred on humanity when He united Himself to it. 
So the soul rises from transformation to transformation till 
it reaches union with God amidst the world of Angels, who cry 
out in amazement as it approaches: “Who is this?” Christ rose 
toward His Father in the same way, amid the choirs of Angels, 
who said to one another in amazement and admiration: “Who 
is this Man?” 'The same mystery takes place in the spiritual 
development of the soul as that which took place in Christ’s 
ascension. The soul is ever ascending to a higher plane, until 
its final ascension to eternal union with God in heaven amidst 
the choirs of Angels. 
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Our Lady of Siluva 


Invoked for Fallen-away Catholics 


ESPITE its long history of loyalty to the Catholic Faith 
and devotion to the Mother of God, there was a time when 
Lithuania came very near to being a Protestant country. But 
something happened in the year 1608, in a little village called 
Siluva, which checked and turned back once for all the tide of 
the Reformation heresy that was then threatening to engulf 
this little nation. 

Lithuania had accepted the Catholic Faith in the year 1387, 
being the last European nation to be evangelized. Thus she be- 
came the youngest daughter of the Church. The first parish 
church in Siluva had been built in the year 1457, and conse- 
crated in honor of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary. For 
several generations the inhabitants of the region faithfully wor- 
shipped God and honored His Blessed Mother in their little 
shrine-church. But when the destructive storm of the Protestant 
Reformation was unleashed over Europe, not even this little iso- 
lated hamlet escaped its fury. In 1532, the local governor be- 
came a zealous Calvinist, and Protestantism was ruthlessly forced 
upon the people by the authorities. The Catholic people of 
Siluva were helpless to resist the repression of their Faith by the 
powerful and relentless ruling Protestant gentry. Before long 
the parish was left without a spiritual leader, for the priest had 
been driven out. Soon the people learned that the church itself 
was to be razed and the parish lands turned over to the Cal- 
vinists. 

When this plan came to the ears of the parish priest, Father 
Holubka, he secretly collected, at night, the church’s treasures 
and placed them in a strong oaken chest, which he buried near 
a large rock close to the church. These treasures consisted of 
a picture of the Madonna and Child, several gold chalices, a 
chasuble, the church deeds and other documents. It seemed as if 
the Catholic Faith had come to an end in the once fervent region 
of Siluva. 

The years passed, and the Catholic flock, having no shep- 
herd to guide and nourish it, gradually died out. Eighty years 
later only a few of the very oldest inhabitants dimly remembered 
that there had once been a Catholic church and Marian shrine in 
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their village. The children were being reared in the Calvinist 
creed, which had become strongly entrenched in the district. 


Then suddenly, through an apparition of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, God miraculously intervened to prevent spiritual tragedy 
and kindle into a giant fire the dying embers of Catholicism. 
This apparition has been proved to be not a mere legend but an 
actual event, which was authenticated by a Papal Decree issued 
by Pope Pius VI on August 17, 1775. Its most remarkable fea- 
ture is the fact that it took place in a completely un-Catholic 
atmosphere and was accorded to people of a heretical creed. 


One summer day, in 1608, a number of little shepherd boys 
and girls were tending their sheep in a field on the outskirts of 
the village of Siluva. They were playing games near a large rock 
which stood close to a wooded section of the field, shouting mer- 
rily to one another in carefree fun. Suddenly one after 
another stood transfixed, staring in the direction of the rock. In 
the silence that ensued there could be heard the sound of loud 
sobbing. Overawed, the children beheld a beautiful young 
woman standing on the rock, holding a baby in her arms and 
weeping bitterly. Her overwhelming grief was only too evident. 
She did not speak, but looked at them sadly as she stood there, 
weeping as if her heart were breaking. So profuse were her tears 
that they ran down her cheeks and some of them splashed 
ento the rock. The woman was clothed in flowing blue and white 
robes, unlike any costume with which the children were familiar. 
Her long, light-brown hair fell gracefully over her shoulders. A 
strange light surrounded both the woman and the child. 

The children could say nothing, so startled were they, but 
merely stood and stared. But amazement soon turned to fright 
when the woman with her baby disappeared as mysteriously as 
she had appeared. Then all began to talk excitedly about what 
they had seen. One of the boys ran to the village to tell the 
Calvinist pastor. He was chided for making up a fantastic tale 
“ and told to go back to the fields. 

When the children returned home in the evening, they told 
their parents and neighbors about the weeping woman they had 
seen. The report was spread quickly through the little com- 
munity, and the next morning most of the townspeople had 
gathered around the rock. Some were scoffing loudly, but others 
were impressed by the children’s tearful insistence that they 
were telling the truth. This was particularly so because, 
whether the children were questioned separately or together, 
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each told the same identical story, down to the smallest detail. 
The pastor, aware of the crowd that had gathered, became 
alarmed at the gullibility of his people in swallowing “Romish 
superstition,” as he labeled the story. He warned the people 
that even if there had been an apparition, they ought to know 
that it was the work of Satan, who wanted to lead them away 
from their faith. As the pastor paused for breath in his ha- 
rangue, a heart-rending sound of sobbing was heard. All eyes 
turned to the rock, and there, standing in their very midst, was 
the weeping lady with the baby in her arms, just as the children 
had described her. 

The people gasped in amazement. The pastor, too, could 
do nothing but stare at the apparition. Inexpressible sorrow 
was stamped on the woman’s face, and her cheeks were bathed 
in tears. Finally the pastor regained self-control and asked: 
“Why are you weeping?” In a voice quivering with sorrowful 
emotion, the reply came: “There was a time when my beloved 
Son was worshipped by my people on this very spot. But now 
they have given this sacred soil over to the plowman and the 
tiller and to the animals for grazing.” Without further words, 
she vanished from sight. 

The belief that the Mother of God had appeared in person 
to chide them for their neglect of the Catholic Faith quickly 
grew among the people. Most of them heeded her poignant re- 
minder and began a mass return to the One True Church 
founded by her Divine Son, Jesus Christ. So complete was this 
return that a decade later, on the feast of the Nativity of Mary, 
during a Mass offered at the scene of the apparitions, more than 
11,000 people received Holy Communion. Such was the miracle 
that the Mother of God wrought in the village of Siluva where 
there had been no church, no priest, no Mass, for almost eighty 
years. 

In famous apparitions of the Blessed Mother there is usually 
a picture or statue connected with the event. Our Lady of 
Siluva is not an exception. An old blind man, more than a 
hundred years old, lived in a nearby village. The excited report 
of the apparitions came to his ears and recalled to him a night, 
some eighty years before, when he had helped Father Holubka 
bury beside a large rock a strong oak chest filled with the 
church’s treasures. The villagers led him to the scene of the . 
apparitions, to see if he could help locate the spot where the | 
treasures were buried. No sooner had he reached the spot when 
his sight was miraculously restored. Falling on his knees in joy 
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and gratitude, he pointed out the exact spot where the chest had 
been buried. Digging brought to light the iron-bound chest, 
which was found to contain in a state of perfect preservation 
the large painted picture of the Madonna and Child, the several 
gold chalices, chasubles, church deeds and other documents 
placed there eighty years before. The picture was enshrined 
permanently in the Apparitions Chapel built soon after, and is 
venerated to this day as the Miraculous Image of Siluva. 

After long and exhaustive investigation by local diocesan 
commissions, and later by the Holy See in Rome, the Appari- 
tions were officially proclaimed by Pope Pius VI to be true and 
authentic, and public devotion to Our Lady of Siluva was author- 
ized. The Pope also enriched the devotion with indulgences, and 
he himself sent a jeweled gold crown with which the image was 
crowned on September 8, 1786, in the presence of 30,000 people 
who came from all over Lithuania and even from other countries. 

It is due to historical circumstances and because of little 
Lithuania’s geographical location and political isolation that the 
apparitions at Siluva are not so widely known today as other 
miraculous appearances at Fatima, Lourdes, and elsewhere. But 
the heavenly message Mary directed to the people was not di- 
rected to them alone. It was intended for all mankind, and for all 
generations. To each one of us she would say: “Ponder over 
it, for its message is for you, that you may treasure the Faith 
that is yours, and that you may turn to Our Lady of Siluva to 
ask for the graces of conversion and restoration of Faith if any 
of your loved ones have lost this precious treasure or are careless 
in its practice.” 

It is not possible to determine the present state of the 
Shrine of Siluva, since Lithuania has been under the rule of the 
Kremlin since 1940, and the iron curtain hides matters of this 
kind. We may suppose that the great national pilgrimages that 
took place traditionally every year on September 8 are no longer 
permitted; but we need not doubt that the devotion to Our Lady 
of Siluva is deeply imbedded in the heart of every Catholic 
Lithuanian and they look to her for spiritual and political de- 
liverance. 

Here in America there is a National Shrine of Our Lady of 
Siluva in the magnificent new church of the Nativity of Our 
Lady in Chicago, located at 69th Street and Washtenaw Avenue. 
No doubt the devout faithful of the city often visit the shrine, 
and were it better known it would be a place of pilgrimage where 
people would flock from far and near to ask for conversions of 
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dear ones, for this seems to be the special purpose of devotion 
to Our Lady of Siluva. 

The feast of Our Lady of Sorrows on September 15, besides 
recalling to us Our Blessed Mother’s sorrows in the life and Pas- 
sion of her Son, should lead us to compassionate her for the sor- 
rows of her Immaculate Heart because of the spiritual wounds of 
her children now on earth. In how many apparitions in this last 
century has Mary told us that souls are rushing to eternal per- 
dition and her Heart is broken because they do not respond to 
her desires to save them. If the sad state of these souls does not 
move us to compassion, let us at least be moved by the tears and 
sorrow of Our Blessed Mother and recommend to her the many 
fallen-away Catholics, among them perhaps some of our own 
relatives and friends, for God has made many graces depend 
upon our asking for them. 


Prayer to Our Lady of Siluva 


Remember, dear Mother Mary, merciful Refuge of Sinners, 
most loving and ever-vigilant Guardian of the Faith of your chil- 
dren on earth, how you once appeared in the fields of Siluva to 
re-enkindle the dying embers of Faith in the hearts of the people 
by revealing to them the anguish of your maternal Heart over 
their long forgetfulness of their ancestral Catholic heritage. 
Look down, O dearest Mother Mary, in pity upon ... and in- 
tercede with your Divine Son for him (her), for he has wandered 
away from the fold of the True Faith. Too long now has he 
neglected his duties to God and to his own immortal soul. All 
our efforts, pleadings and prayers for his return have been in 
vain. O dearest Mother, if you will not take pity on him and 
come to his assistance, his soul may be eternally lost. 

Miraculous Virgin of Siluva, let but one of your sorrowing 
mother’s tears fall upon this grace-starved soul and nourish it 
back to spiritual life. Rekindle the weak spark of Faith in this 
heart into a brightly-burning flame of renewed love and alle- 
giance to your Divine Son. 

O merciful Mother, who brought back the people of Siluva 
to the True Faith, be moved by these prayers, and bring ... to 
a true conversion of heart, that he may return to his Father’s 
house and again partake of the Bread of Life, for God’s greater 
honor and glory, and his own eternal salvation. Miraculous 
Virgin of Siluva, pray for us and for our wandering loved ones. 
Amen. 
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The Soul of Labor 


AN’S powers of body and soul are a reflection of the attri- 
butes of God. God is the Almighty Creator. Man reflects 
this property of God in his instinct to invent, to make things, 
to be doing something. Man is naturally inclined to work. He 
has an innate desire to work. In work he finds the normal un- 
folding of his powers. This instinct to do things is found in 
children as well as in adults, and should be directed by parents 
into the right channels so that the boys and girls are enabled to 
develop their particular talents. When young folks find a worthy 
outlet for their desire for activity, there is a healthy develop- 
ment. But when they idle away time, when they have “nothing 
to do,” when they are not given guidance and inspiration, or a 
channel for their energies, they are only too apt to become juve- 
nile delinquents by the misuse of this ability, by directing this 
innate craving to wrong ends. The same is true of adults. Idle- 
ness and frustration cause much unhappiness and evil-doing. 


Labor—or work, to use a more common expression—can be 
a source of real happiness. If it is to be so, it must have a soul, 
and that soul is love. But much so-called “work” is only drudg- 
ery, a cross borne unwillingly, an unsatisfying fulfilment of duty. 
Much of the work in our present age is mechanized work, work 
that tends to become intolerably monotonous, work that requires 
only a definite skill which becomes a habit that can be executed 
more or less mechanically, as, for instance, some of the piecework 
done in factories. These conditions of modern life often cause 
interior difficulties and problems, a sense of frustration and a 
sense of slavery. Workers of this type are the victims of our 
machine age. Many men and women are caught in its meshes. 
There is no absolute solution to their problem, but the tedious- 
ness can be made easier to bear by a proper mental attitude. 


To acquire such an attitude one must learn to carry out 
these tedious duties with joy and love, even though they offer 
little satisfaction in themselves. But this joy and love can come 
only from the understanding of sacrifice, from the understanding 
that by faithfully performing this unpleasant task, one can con- 
tribute to the good of others. Without much of the monotonous 
work that must be done, human society would not progress, nor 
benefit as it now does. The worker may also find a source of 
strength in the knowledge that his earnings provide for the sus- 
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tenance and well-being of his family and the education of his 
children. Hence, his work has an ultimate satisfaction. It has 
a “creative” value. Sentiments of this kind can at least put the 
sense of frustration in the background, because the worker real- 
izes he is doing something worthwhile, though difficult to human 
nature. His work benefits others and merits for himself a reward 
of charity. The same is true of the housewife who must continue 
day after day with the same tasks of cleaning and cooking. 
The problem of many a worker is 
almost unsolvable, but the religious- 
minded person has a_ supernatural 
means that will be morally uplifting 
and effective, if he understands the 
doctrine of the Mystical Body, and has 
a deep love of God. Then he will be 
fully convinced that he is a child of 
a =: God, a member of Christ’s Mystical 
ee Body, and he will mold his life after 
these truths. Even if his work is most unsatisfying in a natural 
sense, he sees how he can stand or sit all day at his machine and 
“fill up in his own body what is wanting to the Passion of 
Christ,” and so help to win graces for souls, help to spread the 
Kingdom of God on earth. He recognizes in his tedious uninter- 
esting work a cross, and a truly heavy cross. He recalls the 
words of Jesus: “If I be lifted up, I will draw all things to My- 
self,” and he understands that by uniting his efforts, his patience, 
his sufferings, to the Passion of Christ, he too, is helping to draw 
souls to the Father. 

If one seeks a natural solution to the problem of tedious 
work, it may be possible to intersperse other more agreeable 
occupations and so lessen the monotony in a certain degree. 
Singing and humming at work will establish a joyous mental 
attitude which will be reflected in the output of the work, and 
cause it to be done more quickly and efficiently. But if there 
seems to be no means to lessen the tension and hardship of the 
“daily grind,” the time outside of working hours can perhaps be 
devoted to creative activity. There are hundreds of apostolic 
and charitable works that could provide such an outlet. An 
occasional weekend retreat can help too. And there are hobbies 
that one can practice at home. Some people like to grow flowers 
or vegetables, putter around and repair things, make furniture, 
or something else. A young married man who was unemployed 
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and because of this found himself beset with severe temptations 
and moral difficulties, from which he could not find relief in the 
ordinary natural and supernatural means, was advised by a 
priest to make toys at home for his children. He found such joy 
and inner freedom in this creative work that his whole life was 
changed. 

Work can give unity and purpose to life. Work can be a 
source of joy. Work can lead to true sanctity. These are the 
ends which the Creator desired when He ordained that man 
should work. Because all work is really “God’s work,” let us 
give our best to the task that is ours, however humble and weari- 
some it may be. 


St. Thecla, 
First of Christ’s Virgin Martyrs 


HE stories of Christ’s martyrs are much alike. All of them 
spell constancy and courage in the profession of faith. 
Constancy and courage is what we all need; so perhaps the heroic 
courage of the proto-virgin-martyr, St. Thecla, whose feast is 
celebrated on September 23, will stimulate us in the practice of 
these virtues. 

The circumstances of St. Thecla’s life are gathered from the 
concert of praise heaped upon her by the Church Fathers in both 
the East and the West, though no genuine history of this holy 
virgin’s life is extant. 

Inspired by the preaching of St. Paul at Iconium, Thecla 
embraced the Christian Faith about the year 45. A vehement 
love of virginity was also enkindled in her breast by the same 
Apostle. Though she was still at a tender age, her parents had 
arranged for her marriage with a rich, handsome, amiable young 
nobleman. Thecla refused to yield to their wishes. She felt 
that God willed her to follow another way of life. She spurned 
the proposal and remained adamant despite the strongest argu- 
ments, mixed with commands, threats, reprimands and tender 
persuasion on the part of her parents. Even the servants en- 
treated her, her friends and neighbors conjured her. Finally, 
the authority and threats of the civil magistrate were employed 
to bring her to comply, but Thecla remained firm. Then her 
disappointed lover sought to revenge himself. She tried to escape 
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from him but he pursued her, seized her, and handed her over 
to the magistrates. They ordered that she be torn to pieces by 
wild beasts. Thecla continued firm in her resolve, and when she 
was exposed naked in the amphitheatre, her heart was undaunted; 
her holy soul exulted in this test to prove her fidelity to Christ. 

She waited with holy 
impatience for the onset 
of the furious beasts, 
whose roaring filled the 
spectators with _ terror. 
But when the lions were 
admitted into her pres- 
ence, seeming to forget 
their natural ferocity and 
the rage of their hunger, 
they walked gently up to 
the holy virgin, laid down 
at her feet and licked 
them, as if to kiss them. 
The keepers did all they 
could to excite and pro- 
voke the beasts, but the 
latter finally retired like 
lambs without hurting 
the virgin-servant of 
Christ.- St. Ambrose, St. 
Chrysostom, St. Metho- 
dius, St. Gregory Nazianzen, and other Fathers of the Church 
all testify to these facts. 

Some time later, Thecla was miraculously delivered from 
fire, being preserved unhurt in the midst of the flames with 
which her persecutors attempted to destroy her, as again several 
of the same Fathers bear witness. This marvelous deliverance is 
believed to have taken place in Rome, where Thecla had gone, 
probably at the time of St. Paul’s imprisonment there; for she 
had attended him on several of his apostolic journeys, endeavor- 
ing to model her life after his example of Christian perfection. 

St. Gregory Nazianzen, St. Chrysostom, St. Augustine, and 
others, give Thecla the title of Virgin and Martyr, which she 
earned by her sufferings, like Saint John, the beloved Apostle. 
However, St. Bede, in his martyrology, and other authorities also, 
tell us that she spent the latter part of her life in devout retire- 
ment in Isauria, where she died peacefully. She was buried at 
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Seleucia, where a beautiful church was built over her tomb. This 
has been visited by many pilgrims and rendered famous by mira- 
cles, as many of the Fathers state. The great cathedral at Milan 
is dedicated to St. Thecla, and has long possessed part of her 
precious remains. 

The life of St. Thecla has many practical lessons for us in 
the matter of vocations. Archbishop Cushing defines a vocation 
as “a call from God to do a part of God’s work in the service of 
God’s people.” A vocation is a sense of awareness of one’s place 
in God’s Divine plan. If a soul is to please God, and attain 
salvation and sanctity, it is only reasonable that it must follow 
the vocation God has planned for it. St. Thecla’s parents wanted 
her to marry, but God willed otherwise. In seeking God’s will, 
Thecla found herself obliged to resist efforts made on all sides to 
oppose her. Her constancy and courage finally gained the vic- 
tory, and she reached the height of sanctity which has made her 
name renowned through all ages, and assured her unending hap- 
piness in eternity. 

The allurements of the world, the temptations of the devil, 
and the opposition of relatives and friends take too many souls 
whom God calls to a dedicated life, off on a sidetrack, where, for 
the rest of their life, they are not doing God’s will, and where 
they will not have the special graces that would have been given 
them if they were in the state of life and in the place where God 
wanted them. The chances are that these souls will not attain 
any high degree of sanctity, and perhaps not even salvation, be- 
cause they have rejected the special graces God intended for 
them. There may be nothing wrong in their way of life, but 
there still may be an abuse of grace, as if the soul were to say to 
God: “I prefer to live my life as I choose, and not according to 
the plan You have for me.” Or perhaps it is only: “You can 
wait a while. I have a few things I want to do before I enter a 
convent or a seminary.” 

Parents who hinder the Vocation of their sons or daughters 
and give as an excuse, “He is too young to know his mind,” or 
who argue that their son or daughter can do a great deal of good 
in the world, or that they should know more of the world before 
trying out a religious vocation, do them a grave injustice. The 
entrance into religious life of one who has a true vocation will 
bring positive happiness. And should time prove that there was 
no real vocation, much has been gained in the training received, 
and in the rich graces derived from daily Holy Mass, Holy Com- 
munion and other spiritual exercises. 
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Fathers and mothers have an obligation to instil into their 
children from their earliest years the sense of “belonging to God.” 
The good example of holy parents teaches the young man or 
young woman that there is only one road to everlasting happi- 
ness. It is the road God has called each one to follow in life. 


The Secret of Happiness 


WHAT must we do to be happy? The answer is simple. 
Much knowledge is not necessary, nor much talent, but only 
a good will to do one’s duty. Happiness, as far as it can exist 
here below, consists in peace, in the joy of a good conscience. 
Our conscience will be joyous and peaceful if it knows not re- 
morse. It will not know remorse if we are careful not to 
offend God. To fly from sin is, therefore, the chief means of 
finding happiness on earth. If our conscience is pure, our life 
will be happy. There are none happier than the saints, for there 
are none more innocent. 


Let us do good, let us avoid evil, and we shall be happy. 
“There is but one way of being happy,” said a man of genius, 
“and that is to do well all one’s duties.” “I feel happy,” said 
a holy person, “in proportion as I do my actions well.” Reflect 
for an instant on this luminous saying. To do well what one has 
to do—here is the secret of being happy. Everyone, then, can 
be happy, and if we have not been happy, is it not because we 
have not put this lesson into practice? All that is necessary is 
to do every action with a view to pleasing God; to do every 
action in the manner that God commands, either directly 
through His commandments or through those who hold His 
place in our regard. 


There are some who are affdble and gracious as long as 
things go according to their wishes; but as soon as they meet 
with a contradiction, if an accident, a reproach or even less 
should trouble the serenity of their soul, all around them must 
suffer the consequences. They grow dark and cross; very far 
from keeping up a pleasant conversation, they answer only in 
monosyllables to those who speak to them. Is such conduct 
reasonable? Is it Christian? Let us always be kind and good- 
humored, so as to make others happy, and we shall merit to be 
always made happy by God. 
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HOLY 
ANGELS 


NOVENA 
to the 





September 23 — October 1 


In your needs of soul and body, ask the intercession of the 
holy Angels. They can help you, they will help you, for “God 
has given His Angels charge over you” (Psalm 90). Call on the 
Angels to assist you in your material and spiritual problems, to 
help you make the correct decisions, to obtain the graces and 
helps you need. 

A Novena to the Holy Angels is annually made in our five 
Sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration. Those who wish are in- 
vited to send in their petitions to have them placed on the altar 
during these nine days of special prayer to the Holy Angels. It 
is our hope that rich spiritual graces and other favors will be 
graciously granted to you through the intercession of these An- 
gelic Spirits, who serve day and night before the Presence of God. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








¢ Holy Pictures and Leaflets « 


G-3 — Guardian Angel (Picture) 

G-4 — Angels of the Eucharist (Picture) 
G-5 — Send Your Angel to Mass (Single leaflet) 
G-2 — Holy Archangel Michael (3-fold leaflet) 
G-6 — St. Raphael, the Archangel (3-fold leaflet) 
G-7 — The Archangel Gabriel (3-fold leaflet) 


Prices: Pictures, black and white, with prayers on reverse, 
1¢ each; $1.00 per 100. 
Leaflets, Single-page, 2 for 1¢, or 50¢ per 100; 
Threefold, 144¢ each, or $1.50 per 100. 








ee. “ Kindly use serial number when ordering. 
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The Role of Catholic Education 
in our Times 


ITH the re-opening of schools this month, the age-old 
question of Catholic education comes again to the fore. 
Catholic parents are reminded anew of their serious obligation 
to place their children in Catholic schools, if that is within the 
range of possibility. Only grave reasons can excuse them from 
this obligation, imposed upon them under pain of grievous sin; 
and then only with proper permission from the Bishop of the 
diocese, obtained through their pastor, may they send their chil- 
dren to secular schools. The fact that the Church imposes such 
an obligation shows that she considers it a very important and 
serious matter. The reasons for the Church’s insistence on a 
Catholic education for Catholic children have been frequently 
explained by Popes, Bishops, Pastors and educators, as well as 
by the Catholic Press. And every thinking Catholic who values 
and loves his holy Faith can readily understand these reasons. 
Moreover, in times such as ours there is an even greater need for 
such insistence. 


Addressing Catholic parents on the necessity of a Catholic 
education at all levels, the Most Rev. Joseph Ritter, Archbishop 
of St. Louis, said recently: “The United States is fast becoming 
a nation of refined pagans, and there is little wonder that Catho- 
lics are becoming infected with the virus of worldliness and ma- 
terialism... We are living in an age of almost total indifference 
to spiritual things and to things pertaining to faith and morals. 
The vast majority of people do not bother themselves about 
God, about sin or about eternity. They are concerned only about 
their material and physical well-being, with pleasure and enjoy- 
ments, licit or illicit, of the things of this life... In such an age, 
a religious education becomes even more important as a needed 
part of a growing youth’s development. 


“In secular education there is a great deal of confusion 
about aims and purposes. Catholic education, on the other 
hand, has a definite and true philosophy of life to guide it... 
The underlying principle of Catholic education is that there 
exists an inviolable bond between education of the mind and 
religious education. Religion is not a mere adjunct of the cur- 
riculum—it is the very center and inspiration of the whole sys- 
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tem. The study of nature without reference to God, the study 
of human ideals without mention of Jesus Christ, the study of 
human legislation without Divine law is, to say the least, a dis- 
torted and incomplete education. .. Bereft of religion, the teach- 
ing of morals becomes an appeal to expediency or the inculcation 
of a form of morality which might be called ‘social responsibility,’ 
so prevalent today. Because of the fact that outside the Church 
school there is no complete education for youth today, the 
Church very properly places upon parents an obligation binding 
under pain of serious sin to send their children to Catholic 
schools where such education is available: grammar school, high 
school and college.” 


The Most Rev. John P. Cody, Bishop of Kansas City-St. 
Joseph, also emphasized the obligation of parents to provide a 
Catholic education for their children, in a pastoral letter on 
education. He said, in part: 

“TI want to remind you of certain basic truths about educa- 
tion, and to explain the regulations of the Church which are 
founded on these truths. Most of all, I want to impress upon 
you the ultimate seriousness of this subject, the very great im- 
portance with which we should consider it... 

“Catholic education, though it has progressed with the times 
and will continue to progress, has not altered its basic philoso- 
phy. We have never abandoned the belief that schools exist to 
train the child’s intellect and to form his character. We have 
never wavered in the conviction that our children must learn 
not only the facts about the universe but also the meaning of 
the universe. Because of our adherence to a sound philosophy 
of education, we have been preserved from the excesses of pro- 
gressivism. Our schools are free to experiment with newly-de- 
veloped methods of teaching... But they do not feel free to 
tinker with the nature of the child, to consider the child as a fit 
subject for experiment, as a bit of plastic material which may be 
shaped to the needs of society. 

“Most important of all, of course, in Catholic schools our 
children may learn to know God and His Son. They learn not 
only the rules of good behavior but the reason for the rules— 
that is, the will of God our Father. Our teachers walk with 
Christ, and they are free to invite their pupils to walk with them 
in His company. In our schools our children learn to put proper 
value on their immortal souls. 

“From your own experience of what it is like to be a Catho- 
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lic, you know that our Faith is neither shallow nor superficial. 
You know also that its moral requirements and its intellectual 
commitments run counter to the paganism, skepticism, and re- 
ligious indifferentism that so infest the popular mind today. 
Knowing these things, you must realize that a true and living 
grasp of our Catholic Faith cannot be taught in haphazard 
fashion, or as a mere optional appendage to secular schooling. 


“We do not want our children only to know the answers in 
the catechism book. We want them to be confident in their 
Faith, to know it deeply, to take joy in it. Such a result can 
ordinarily be achieved only in our Catholic schools, for only there 
can religion be given its proper dignity as an object of study. 
Even more importantly, only in our Catholic schools can our 
children acquire the human knowledge and the human skills 
they need in a religious atmosphere. 

“Everyone knows that we learn at least as much by absorp- 
tion as we do by direct instruction. In the Catholic school, our 
children acquire Catholic instincts, a responsiveness to the spir- 
itual side of reality, an awareness of the supernatural. Though 
we readily grant that the Christian home is the first and most 
important school of Christian virtue, it is foolish to think that 
the home can instil a sound and permanent grasp of these things 
without the co-operation of the schools. . . 

“T have explained here the central role of Catholic education 
in our times. Having faced these facts, I cannot escape the 
conclusions that flow from them. I must, therefore, again recall 
to your minds that under the Canon Law of the Church, parents 
have a serious and binding obligation of providing a Catholic 
education for their children... It should be made perfectly 
plain that this law of the Church merely recognizes an obligation 
which arises from the very nature of marriage. All parents ac- 
cept their obligation to provide for the physical nurture of the 
child; all should realize that their obligation to nurture the soul 
of the child is even more basic and serious. In the circumstances 
of our society, the only reasonable way to discharge this obliga- 
tion is by enrolling the child in a Catholic school. No one is 
permitted to dismiss this obligation lightly, or to believe that 
reasons of convenience, social privilege, and the like are sufficient 
to excuse from it...” 


Let us conclude with a thought from another Bishop, the 
Most Rev. John King Mussio of Steubenville, Ohio: “We must 
have schools that recognize in God the very source of order and 
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law, justice and love, service and brotherhood, peace and secur- 
ity...” “Men trained in those universities from which God and 
the things of God have been divorced cannot, no matter how 
well-intentioned they may be, correct and heal the troubles of 
this world. Only the man who, by this Christian discipline, 
makes himself a ready instrument of God can bring Divine light 
into man’s confusion. . .” 

“Education must in part be directed to strengthen a will 
that still remains weak, and to rule inclinations that still remain 
disorderly. The true product of true education is the super- 
natural man, who thinks, judges, and acts constantly and con- 
sistently in accordance with reason illumined by the supernat- 
ural life of the example and technique of Christ.” 


In the light of these pronouncements, perhaps, after all, 
having a Catholic as President of the United States would not 
be the greatest calamity that could overtake our country... 


The Weatherman 


H, if it could only be winter all the time,” little Robert 
Hammond exclaimed to his father one Saturday afternoon 
when he had had a great deal of fun making a big snowman and 
riding on his sled. ‘Write that wish on a slip of paper, son, and 
give it to me,” his father replied. Wondering at the strange 
request, Robert did as he was asked. 

Winter passed and spring came. One day when he was in 
the garden, Robert, delighted with the beautiful daffodils, the 
tulips and hyacinths, cried out in joy, “Oh, how nice it would be 
if it could always be spring!” Again his father had Robert 
write his wish on a piece of paper. 

The days sped on, and summer arrived. Robert was en- 
joying a stroll across the green fields with his father. The sing- 
ing of the birds, the bright sunshine and the beautiful blue sky 
made him feel very happy. After a while he felt hungry and 
thirsty, so his father gathered some ripe cherries from a loaded 
tree and gave them to him. With great delight, Robert ex- 
claimed: “O Daddy, how wonderful it would be if we could have 
summer all the time.” Once more his father smiled and asked 
him to write down his wish. 
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Autumn came, and the vineyards were loaded with delicious 
grapes, and the orchards with big pears and luscious apples which 
bent the trees down to the ground. Rabbits skipped about and 
the glorious harvest days were bright and cheerful. “Oh, 
wouldn’t it be wonderful if autumn would only stay with us all 
the time,” Robert sighed. His father said nothing, but again 
handed him a slip of paper and told him to write down his wish. 
Robert obeyed, wondering what his father could mean by repeat- 
ing this strange request so often. 

At last the days began to shorten, and winter came with 
snow and slush. It was damp and cold, and Robert had to stay 
indoors. “What nasty weather,” he complained. “I wish it 
would never be winter!” “Do you really wish that?” his father 
asked. Then turning to his desk, he took out a slip of paper and 
handed it to Robert, saying: “What about this wish you ex- 
pressed just a few months ago?” Robert felt his face growing 
red. He had forgotten all about it. 

The weeks passed and the snowbanks started to melt and 
left great puddles of water everywhere. The ground was muddy 
and Robert found it very bothersome to have to put on his rub- 
bers every time he wanted to go out to play. “Oh, pshaw!” he 
exclaimed one day, “why do we have to have spring anyway!” 
Again his father showed him the slip of paper on which he had 
written the wish that it would always be spring. “How is it that 
you change your mind so often?” he asked. Robert said noth- 
ing, for his father’s reproachful glance made him feel ashamed 
of himself. 

So it happened also that when the hot summer came, Robert. 
complained about the discomfort of the weather; and again in 
the fall he expressed his displeasure when the days were dreary 
and rainy and he had to stay in the house. Each time his father 
showed him the wish he had previously written and made him 
feel ashamed for having been so discontented. 

After Robert had complained about the disagreeable au- 
tumn weather, his father took him on his knee and told him this: 
story: | 

Peter, the Weatherman 


There was once a man, named Peter Wimple, who never 
stopped grumbling about the weather. When it rained, he com- 
plained that the seed was sure to be washed out, or the wheat 
knocked flat to the ground. When a little breeze came up, he 
moaned that the apples would be blown from the trees. In 
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January, he predicted that the ground would never thaw till 
July, and no one would be able to do any planting. April thunder 
made him shudder for the baby chicks’ lives. May was too cool; 
September too dry. And so he complained year in and year out. 

One day as he was looking at his wheat field, a neighbor 
happened by. As usual, Peter began to complain. “Look at 
those clouds! We are due for a bad summer storm and the crops 
will be ruined.” Peter’s neighbor, who had often heard him 
complaining, replied, “Well, Peter, the Lord has always done 
pretty well with the weather, and you, as a Christian, ought to 
realize that it’s downright sinful to talk as you do. Anyone 
would think the world was no bigger than a bowl. Why, you 
couldn’t make decent weather for a world the size of a kitchen 
pan. If you had the making of the weather, I’d pity all of us.” 
Peter was angry, and replied, “If I were the weatherman, your 
eyes would bulge and your mouth would open with surprise. The 
corn and wheat would grow over your heads and housetops; 
every tree in your orchards would break from its load of fruit; 
and the pastures would be green all year ’round.” 

After that Peter kept thinking how he would manage the 
weather, if he were the weatherman. As he sat resting against 
a hay stack one afternoon, feeling rather drowsy, he was not 
a bit surprised to see St. Peter standing before him and inviting 
him to come with him up above the stars to take charge of the 
weather. He felt like a knight when all power over rain and sun- 
shine, thunder and lightning, drought and hail and snow was 
given to him. Feeling very proud, he began to think what his 
neighbors would be saying now about the wonderful weather. 
Suddenly St. Peter nudged him. “Hadn’t you better do some- 
thing. There hasn’t been any weather now for a week.” “Why, 
we just got here, didn’t we?” asked Peter. “But this is a differ- 
ent world and time is reckoned differently. You have to remem- 
ber that in making the weather.” So Peter turned to the 
weather-machine. It was so fascinating that he pulled all the 
handles and turned the wheels one after another. He set the 
fog-chasers to work to sweep and polish the sky, and the moon 
fairies to hang up the moon at the angle he wanted it; the cloud 
spirits chased the clouds, and the wind bellows and rain sluices 
all began to work. And Peter was making weather! And what 
weather it was! Hail rattled down in Groveland; there was a 
drought in Dansville, and Meadow Lake overflowed its banks in 
mid-summer, and all within a circle of twenty miles. But of 
course Peter did not know all this. Blissfully he smiled and kept 
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on with his work. After he had been weatherman for a month, 
he decided to go down to earth to hear what his neighbors were 
saying about the wonderful weather. So he blackened the moon 
for an eclipse until he should return and descended on a cloud 
to earth. He soon found his friends in a little store and everyone 
was indeed talking about the weather. But it wasn’t what Peter 
expected in the least. ‘The weather is simply crazy this year. 
I’ve never seen such dreadful weather in sixty years,” said one. 
“This year?” gasped Peter. “Why, I’ve only been weatherman 
a month.” “If you were the weatherman, you wouldn’t leave 
this place alive,” all cried at once. “All the apples turned brown 
before they were green. The rye is nothing but weed seed; the 
cabbage is white as a ghost; they say that in Nebraska both men 
and beasts died because there was no weather at all. The sun 
hasn’t shone for three months. The cows give no milk; the pigs 
don’t grow. The devil surely has it in for us.” 

Peter trembled. How could his beautiful weather have 
ruined everything! Suddenly he remembered that St. Peter had 
told him that it was a different world and that time wasn’t 
reckoned the same as on earth. When he thought he had held 
the sun for a week, he must have kept it for three months at 
least! In dismay he started to tear his hair when suddenly he 
felt something cold against his cheek. He put out his hand to 
push it away—and found it was his good, faithful dog, whose wet 
nose had brushed his face. ‘Good gracious!” he exclaimed, as he 
scrambled to his feet. “What a dream!” With a sigh of relief 
he picked up his hat and pitchfork and started for home. “From 
now on,” he said to himself, “the devil himself won’t force a com- 
plaint from me about the weather, and for that matter about 
anything else either.” 

Robert understood the lesson contained in this story and 
resolved that he, too, would never more complain about the 
weather or anything else. “You see, son,” said his father, “all 
that God sends is good, for He is the all-wise Creator and the 
Guardian of the whole universe at all times and He takes care 
of everything, even the very least little insect.” 





You will want these two popular booklets for the Feast of Seven 
Dolors, September 15: MARY’S SEVEN SORROWS, with touching med- 
itations on each Dolor; and DEVOTION TO THE MOTHER OF 
SORROWS, which will motivate you to compassionate love and confi- 
dence in her intercession. 15¢ each. 
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“Now and at the Hour of Our Death”’ 


EPTEMBER 29 is the feast of 
St. Michael and all the holy 
Angels. Though we do not worship 
the angels, we are called upon to give 
thanks to God for the glory which 
they enjoy, and to rejoice in their 
happiness. We should continually 
seek the intercession of these angelic 
spirits, and especially that of St. Michael, who is the Great Angel 
of Death, so that we, too, may attain the happiness they possess, 
by serving God with the utmost fidelity, fervor, and purity of 
affection, earnestly seeking to do His holy will here on earth, as 
these blessed spirits do it in heaven. 


What a glorious privilege it would be to go straight to heav- 
en when we die! The Angels want to assist us to attain this 
glorious end. They want to help us strive to love God above all 
things, to love Him in a way that repairs our past sins and 
negligences, to love Him so as to detach ourselves from all things, 
and especially from our own self-love. St. Michael, who is the 
‘standard-bearer of the Kingdom of the Sacred Heart, wants us 
to cultivate a great longing to be with Christ, the King of Love. 
He is eager to have us pray to him for a holy and a happy death. 
‘This should be our constant and unceasing prayer, our aim in 
all we do. We ought to make it an explicit intention in every 
prayer we say, at each Holy Mass, in our confessions and Holy 
‘Communions, in our daily work and sufferings. We ought to 
think of it especially when we recite the “Hail Mary,” in which 
we ask Our Blessed Mother to pray for us “now and at the hour 
‘of our death.” We ought to prepare ourselves now to gain the 
precious plenary indulgences that are granted at the hour of 
death, and pray daily that we may receive the Sacrament of 
Extreme Unction. God has promised to hear us when we ask, 
and He is most anxious to grant this grace. He wants us to be 
admitted to His eternal embrace when death removes the veil of 
this life. He does not will that souls go to purgatory. It is the 
soul itself that forces Him to defer eternal union with Him, be- 
‘cause it is not yet prepared. Pray to St. Michael that you will 
be prepared for this supreme grace when God calls you to Him- 
self. 
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Catholic Education — 


The Hoty See has always laid down this great and vital 
principle—namely, that secular and religious instruction shall 
never be parted in education. It has laid down this principle 
not only for the schools of the poor, but for the universities of 
the rich. It has never wavered, it has never receded, and it never 
will; and that because education is not the mere teaching of 
intellectual opinions. Education is the formation of the whole 
man—intellect, heart, will, character, mind and soul. Whether 
it be the poor child in the parish school, or the son of the rich 
man in the university, it is all the same. 

The Catholic Church will accept as education nothing less 
than the formation of the whole man. Therefore, when doctors and 
politicians talk of the separation of the religious and the secular 
element, the Church will have none of it, and that for this plain 
reason: instruction is not education. Secular teachings, without 
the light of faith and the gifts of the Holy Ghost, not only can- 
not form the man, but they deform the man. They form the 
man upon a false model; they unshape him from that original 
reflection of the image of God which is in him. First, they de- 
prive him of light; and where light departs, darkness comes. 
The human mind, once deprived of the light of revelation, is 
filled with the clouds of unbelief or credulity. It can give no 
account of God, it has no knowledge of His character or of its 
own nature. Is this education? Though a man were professor 
of seven sciences, without the knowledge of God and himself, 
what is he? —Cardinal Manning 





Cardinal Newman’s Prayer for the Poor Souls 


Jesu, by that shuddering dread which fell on Thee, 
Jesu, by that cold dismay which sickened Thee, 
Jesu, by that pang of Heart which thrilled in Thee, 
Jesu, by that mount of sins which crippled Thee, 
Jesu, by that sense of guilt which stifled Thee, 

Jesu, by that innocence which girded Thee, 

Jesu, by that sanctity which reigned in Thee, 

Jesu, by that Godhead which was One with Thee, 
Jesu, spare those souls which are so dear to Thee: 
Hasten, Lord, their hour, and bid them come to Thee, 
To that glorious Home where they shall ever gaze on Thee. 
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God’s Gift of Himself 


HE Blessed Sacrament was the final effort of Christ’s love for 
men. A threefold problem, so to say, presented itself to 

His Sacred Heart. He was about to leave the world to return 
to His Father, yet He wanted to remain on earth with the chil- 
dren of men; He wished that not only His Apostles, but all those 
who through their word would believe in Him, should be able to 
enjoy the closest personal union with Him and in Him, even in 
this life; He wished that His oblation on Calvary should not be 
offered once only, but should continue till the end of time. The 
Holy Eucharist was the answer. Infinite wisdom, infinite om- 
nipotence and infinite love united in the plan to give men the 
Holy Eucharist. The Eucharist explains the great heart of God. 


When the Jews first heard that Christ intended to give His 
Flesh to be the Life of the world, the announcement shocked 
them; many refused to believe and walked with Him no more. 
Our Lord repeated His words, and, turning to His Apostles, 
waited for their decision. Peter, speaking for all, and for us, too, 
answered: “Lord, to whom shall we go? Thou hast words of 
everlasting life, and we have come to believe and to know that 
Thou art the Christ, the Son of God” (John 6:69,70). 

The Apostles knew the power of Christ and they waited for 
the fulfilment of His promise made by the lakeside. He reserved 
the institution of the Blessed Sacrament for the hour of farewell, 
when men speak plainly, in words that: are clearly remembered 
when they are gone. 

The Blessed Sacrament is too wonderful to be described in 
words, too great for our human intellects to understand, did we 
not fling ourselves absolutely on the words of Him who is Truth 
Itself. Even as the Apostles could not always comprehend all 
that Our Lord meant, and saw Him in new lights at each ap- 
proach, so each Mass and each Communion is inexhaustible, 
stupendous, new, and we can only cry out with St. Thomas: 
“My Lord and my God!” The Holy Eucharist is the memorial 
of Christ’s Life, Passion and Death, the center of our Faith, an 
object of wonderment to the angels of God. It is the sanctuary 
where humanity finds protection and healing, the House of 
Bread for the needy, the secret place where the soul in silence 
meets:its God. Here the poor and lowly and the ignorant are 
fully understood and loved. Here are all the good things in 
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heaven and on earth, for here is Jesus Christ Himself, come down 
from heaven to be our sacrifice of adoration and of pleading be- 
fore the Father, to be the Food of our souls, the Companion of 
each varying day. 

Because of our great weakness of forgetfulness, we build 
memorials to defeat the passage of time. “The passing of human 
affection” is a bitter commentary on life, but Christ’s love does 
not pass away. What memorial will the Heart which has the 
power of realizing all Its desires, give as a parting gift? The 
tools with which He worked in the carpenter shop? The blood- 
stained wood of His Cross? His burning words? Something far 
better than all these: Jesus left us HIMSELF. “Do this in 
remembrance of Me” (Luke 22:19). If the Last Supper was 
Christ’s supreme hour of love, Holy Communion is man’s hour of 
supreme greatness. Here in the Blessed Sacrament, the eternal 
desire of God and the craving of the human soul find a meeting 
place in the Body and Blood of Christ. 

It is not enough that we adore Our Lord, that we visit Him, 
that we are present at His Holy Sacrifice. “Unless you eat the 
Flesh of the Son of Man, and drink His Blood, you shall not 
have life in you” (John 6:54). The life that we begin in Christ 
will be prolonged and will endure forever. 

Even as Magdalen kissed His feet and crouched close to the 
Cross in broken-hearted sorrow, we too desire to clasp this Body 
that was broken for us, to eat of His Flesh for the strengthening 
of our souls. But we must not stop at sympathy for that 
human Heart, for He is also Divine. Our soul, one with Christ 
in Holy Communion, passes even into the life of the all-holy 
Trinity. Thus united to God, we shall fear nothing in life, and 
shall pass unafraid through the portals of death, even as the 
pardoned thief, for this is life triumphant—to surrender our- 
selves to the all-conquering Christ. 

Man was created to be made a partaker of the Life of God; 
he craves for union with his Maker. Jesus gave us this heavenly 
Food so that we might live with Him, not for a day only, or for 
a week or a year, but forever! 


Spiritual Vitamin for September 


Most sweet Jesus, for Thy greater glory I offer Thee my 
work, in union with Thy labors, Thy pains, and the love which 
made Thee endure so many hardships during thirty-three years. 
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Saint Michael, My Defender 


WHEN the devil prowls around like a 
roaring lion, seeking prey, and tries to in- 
vade my heart; when his emissary, bold and 
defiant, comes near and assaults my soul 
with temptations, I have a Defender, power- 
ful and valiant: the Archangel who slew the 
dragon in his first encounter, the Heavenly 
Ambassador who hurled Lucifer down like 
lightning into the infernal abyss—Saint 
Michael, the Prince of the heavenly hosts. 

I have his noble, sublime war-cry, his 
battle song, that was converted into his 
historical name: “Mi-cha-el—Who is like to 
God?”’—to pit against the raucous clamor 
and the wild appeal of the rebel leader who 
cries: “Non serviam!—I will not serve!” 

Because I belong to God, the Prince 
of the heavenly court will protect me 
against God’s arch-enemy, just as he shielded his companion 
angels against the insinuating doctrine and crafty illumination 
of Lucifer. 

“Who is like God?” — No created being, to be sure, no 
matter how powerful or noble. “No one! No one, in heaven or 
earth!” is the answer to Michael’s penetrating question. 

There is only one God—my Creator and my ultimate End. 
Michael, the mighty Ambassador of the heavenly court, is His 
Minister-plenipotentiary in our struggle against the powers of 
darkness. In times of temptation, let the war-cry. of Michael 
resound, and Satan’s emissary will slouch away, humiliated and 
defeated, and brought to nought. 





Aim of the Enemies of the Church — 


The war waged far and wide against the Church of Jesus Christ, 
although carried on by various weapons and stratagems, according to 
the diversity of places, has but one aim, and it is this: To abolish in 
families, in schools, in laws, and in institutions, every vestige of religion; 
to despoil the Church herself of the means and the power of furthering 
the general welfare; and to infiltrate into the very veins of domestic and 
civil society the fatal poison of false teaching. 


—Pope Leo XIII, March 3, 1891 
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The Key of Heaven 


The Hoty Scripturss are full of examples of the efficacy of 
prayer as a means of obtaining whatever we need to secure our 
salvation. It was by his prayer that the publican was justified, 
by her prayer that the Samaritan woman was converted; it was 
by his prayer that David obtained the forgiveness of his sin, and 
that the good thief on the cross was converted and received the 
promise of paradise. We find in Holy Writ also many examples 
of prayer as an efficacious means of obtaining even temporal 
favors. It was by prayer that Moses obtained the victory over 
the Amalekites; Elias obtained rain after a three years’ drought; 
Manassas, his deliverance from prison and his restoration to his 
kingdom; Ezechias, the prolongation of his life; Solomon, wis- 
dom; Susanna, the proof of her innocence; Daniel, his deliver- 
ance from the lions; the blind man, his sight; and the Church, 
St. Peter’s deliverance from prison and death. 

“He who prays,” says St. Alphonsus, “is certainly saved; 
he who prays not is certainly lost. All the damned have been 
lost by not praying; had they prayed, they would not have been 
lost. And this is and will be their greatest torment in hell, to 
think how easily they might have been saved, had they only 
prayed to God for His grace; but the time of prayer is now over 
for them.” St. Augustine is right, then, in calling prayer “the 
key of heaven.” 


Sentinels of Prayer 


A large wax candle will be burned 
a day and a night before the Blessed 
Sacrament exposed in one of our Sanctu- 
aries of Perpetual Adoration for an offer- 
ing of 50¢; one week for $3.50; and an 
entire month for $12.00. 


The leaping flame of your VIGIL Light is like a sentinel represent- 
ing the continuous prayer of your heart. Let it burn before the many 
relics of the saints enshrined in our Chapel of Relics to ask their inter- 
cession or express your thanksgiving. The usual offering for a 10-hour 


light is 10¢ 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 


ITH September, the school bells start ringing again, dear 
Little Lovers, and the golden vacation days give way to 
an equally golden chance to study and learn. From your cate- 
chism you know that we are in this world to love and serve God 
with “our whole heart and mind and strength.” But have you 
realized that your school days are your opportunity to do this 
in a very special way? If you use them to the best advantage, 
what else are you doing but loving God with your whole mind? 
For, whatever you may be studying, God is part of it. He is the 
center of history; He made the great world you study in geogra- 
phy and science; the noblest use of languages and writing is to 
praise and glorify Him. Try, then, to imitate the boy Christ of 
Nazareth, and in your own way to “grow in wisdom”’ by really 
using the talents He has given you to study and to learn, that 
you may one day lead many other souls to Him. 

PRACTICE: There is an old Benedictine motto which says: ‘‘That 
in all things God may be glorified!’’ Say this often as a little prayer, 
before beginning your studies, or before anything else you do. 

ASPIRATION: Mary, Seat of Wisdom, help me to be a good 
student and to make good use of my time at school. 


No Change for Father Blaise 


OLD FATHER BLAISE sat sunning himself in the monas- 
tery garden. It was the time of day he liked best, that peaceful 
half-hour which followed the Vesper service in the great Church. 
His book had fallen into his lap; why should an old man like him- 
self need a book to aid his prayer? He had a life-time’s graces 
to be thankful for, a life-time’s faults to be sorry for, and heaven 
to look forward to. By the time a man had considered these, 
the bell would have rung and he’d barely have a minute to stop 
in the church for a loving look at the Lord before supper. 

From his sheltered corner he noticed a good deal of bustle 
and subdued excitement in the arched cloisters and hallways. 
Young Brothers hastened about importantly and there were 
grave exchanges between the older Fathers. Father Blaise 
chuckled: he had seen it often before in his long life. It was 
the same each time a new Superior was appointed. Old and 
young expected changes: the young with eagerness, the older 
members with a certain anxiety. “God bless them,” thought the 
old Father, philosophically, “they’ll learn finally that Superiors 
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may come and go, but God goes on. He doesn’t change, and 
that’s the one important thing. Of course, it takes a while to 
realize it!”” Well, the new Superior would arrive soon. 

Just then a shadow fell across his book and he glanced up 
to see a youngish-looking Father smiling down at him. Many 
of the younger members of the Community were strangers to 
old Father Blaise, spending as they did so much time helping in 
the neighboring parishes; besides, his eyesight wasn’t all it used 
to be. “You look very peaceful, Father,” said the newcomer, 
seating his tall figure on a nearby bench, “and very contented 
in this lovely spot.” “Indeed,” answered the old priest, “and 
why wouldn’t I be, here in sight of God’s church with Our Lady 
to keep me company?” He pointed to the small statue of the 
Blessed Virgin which stood, grey and rather weather-beaten, on 
a pedestal, whose base was half hidden by climbing ivy and late 
marigolds. “But what about you, Father, aren’t you going to 
join in the welcome for our new Father Superior? They tell me 
he arrives before supper.” The other looked thoughtful for a 
moment, then answered with a smile: “To tell you the truth, 
I don’t care much for these ceremonies. I’d rather stay here.” 

Father Blaise grinned at him: “I don’t blame you! But 
it will be good to have our new Superior here and settled. 
Changes are a little hard on some of the younger ones, bless 
them.” “They don’t bother you, though?” asked the other. 
“Not any more, Father, not any more. The only thing I hope 
isn’t changed is my statue here. Some of the young Brothers are 
wanting something new—one of those skinny modern things— 
but I’m afraid I wouldn’t be able to say my prayers as devoutly 
before it as before this one. We’ve gotten used to each other 
over the years.”” The younger priest smiled and rose as the bell 
rang. Kneeling beside Father Blaise’s chair, he asked: “Would 
you give me your blessing, Father? There is some difficult work 
ahead of me.” “Gladly, my son, though my poor blessing may 
not avail you much,” and the gnarled old hand traced the Sign 
of the Cross over the bowed head as he spoke the words. 

Settled in his place in the refectory, Father Blaise peered 
across the tables for a glimpse of the new Superior. The tall 
figure beneath the Crucifix looked familiar somehow. Father 
Blaise got out his glasses and looked again. “Bless me!” he said 
almost out loud. “It’s the young Father from the garden! Well, 
Our Lord is taking His usual good care of us.” Early the next 
morning he met young Brother Zachary, who stopped him to 
say: “Father, the first thing Father Superior said to me after 
I told him I was the gardener was: ‘Be sure you leave that statue 
of Our Lady in the garden just as it is.’ Does he have second 
sight!” A delighted chuckle was Father Blaise’s only answer. 
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a S eptember Delaw 


With September and the opening of school, there is 
often a need felt for some literature in the home that 
will help answer the questions of schoolsgoers. The 
Benedictine Booklets are a fine solution to this problem. 
Doctrinal, devotional and interesting, they present in 
few pages and clear terms the answer to many of these 
questions. 


On God 


What Is God? 
Devotion to the Holy Trinity 
Devotion to the Holy Spirit 


On the Blessed Sacrament & Holy Communion 


God with Us in the Blessed Sacrament 
The Holy Eucharist, Our All 

My Daily Visit 

Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
Communion Devotions with Mary 


On the Sacred Heart & the Blessed Virgin 


True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 
All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 
Devotion to Mary 

Mysteries of Mary 

To Jesus through Mary 


On the Mass 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice 

My Daily Companion at Mass 

Your Mass and YOU 

Treasures of the Mass — 128 pages, 50¢ 


On the Sacraments 


Fountains of Salvation 

Fount of Eternal Youth (Baptism) 
Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy & Peace 
Confession, Its Fruitful Practice 

United in Christ 

Through Death to Life 


Each booklet 15¢, except as marked. 
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Three Persons 
Worth Meeting / 


Sz. Pius X, Pope of the Eucharist 


The feast of this, one of the most beloved personalities of our 
times, is celebrated on September 3. His labors for God and souls 
were enormous, yet he remained always a simple priest at heart. 
His chief joy was to gather the children about him and teach them 
their catechism. To him we owe the privilege of receiving Holy 
Communion at an early age; and the title “Pope of the Eucharist” 
was most dear to his heart. Read this brief booklet to learn more 
of a heart-warming figure who was Father and Shepherd to all 
Christendom. 32 pages, 10¢ each. 


St. Nicholas de Flue 


Another fascinating personality who lived in Switzerland in the 
sixteenth century and should be better known by the world. His 
combined careers would make modern men gasp in amazement, for 
he was soldier, farmer, judge, father of ten children, hermit and peace- 
maker. As you follow him from the battle-field to his farm and then 
to the lonely forest hermitage, you will see why the Swiss hold him 
in such reverence and why “Brother ’Claus”’ is still invoked today to 
guard the peace and welfare of his homeland. His feast is kept on 
September 25. 64 pages, 15¢ each. 


‘Neath St. Michaeli Shield 


Last but far from least of our September saints is the great 
Archangel, St. Michael, who drove Lucifer from Paradise and who 
is still on guard to prevent him from overcoming those who make up 
the kingdom of heaven. Among his glorious titles are “Defender of 
God’s People,” “Protector of the Church,” “Advocate of the Dying,” 
“Consoler of the Poor Souls,” and “Guardian of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment.” This mighty helper is swift to hear and heed a call for aid 
and a powerful defense in trials of any kind. 64 pages, 15¢ each. 
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